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g-HO 
HO! HEE- 


HEE ! 
HEY. 
‘are 


BUSTER HAS THE ANSWER! 


BIFFO WAS TRYING TO WELCOME } 
YOU TO THIS "BEANO BOOK’ 
BUT HE CAN’T DO SO FOR, 
LAUGHING AT ITZ, 


READ ON, 
AND YOU'LL 

HAVE GREAT 
FUN, TOO / 


\ 
fe) = | 
WEATHER NEAT: 
OFFICE PaneAn 
Je 
4 il 
ANTI~ = 
Fa MY GRANNY'S CAT'S GO’ 
ee SAYS THAT'S A SURE S| 


NOSE. SHE, 
IN. 35 SHE 


VHAT ARE WOW 
DOING HERE, 


ERK/THE COURT IS) ~~ 
RATHER DAMP! 2 777 
“ (ABANDON TENNIS’) ~~ 
ey 5 


Pa 


go away! The Bash St. Kids want to.play! 


LET'S HOPE IT'S A BETTER DAY ara / Ae NEXT MORNING — Ea 
FOR THE SCHOOL PICNIC TOMORROW.) - EF fg CLEAR AND SUNNY... 


= FoG's CLEAI 
OW MAYBE WE'LL 


GOT THE TUCK HAMPER? 
GOT THE CRICKET GEAR? 
\ GOT Ti 


Again they get very wet! 
Th 


ZAZA 


BAH? THE TUCK HAMPER DRIFTED Ly 
AWAY?/ THE PICNIC'S A WASHOUT) 


a HAH? 
SMIFFY'S GRANNY'S 
RONG THIS TIME. 

'S A LOVELY DAY! 


DO YOU KNOW, I 
A SPOT OF RAIN JUST— 


GOOD! WE'LL BE ABLE TO GO FISHING. IT'S 
THE SCHOOL HALF -DAY TODAY, 


CWHOOPEE / WE CAN SAIL 


our peasy / 


MY GRANNY'S PARROT WAS 
STANDING ON ITS HEAD. 
RU THAT MEANS IT'LL 


THIS BOOK!) _ 


; LET'S GO/ THE FISH 
iy ion T WAIT Rie 
ed & Day. 


GASP! THAT'S THE LAST 
STRAW/SMIFFY'S GRANNY 


\ 


NO, TEACHER/I'VE JUST DROPPED. 
AN ICED LOLLY DOWN YOUR 
BACK / 


WERE THE 


O 


WHAT'S FOR 


SUPPER, MA?) (71'S YOUR FAVOURITE) 
PA-STEAK, CHIPS, 
PEAS, ONIONS, 


SAUSAGES AND / 
SPAGHETTI. 


YAWN! NOW TO GO TO 
SLEEP AND DREAM ABOUT 
BIG FEEDS! 


=" 
URR! WHAT-A ROW 
THAT eps) BULL- 


FROG’S MAKING! 


f Ky iy 
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WHAT WOULD YOU LIKE 
FOR, BREAKFAST, PA? 


ERK! I'VE GOT A SORE 
THROAT AND I CAN 
HARDLY SPEAK! 


BAH! WHAT A ROW THAT PESKY 


BEAR'S MAKING! HE’S KEEPING ME 


FF MY SLEEP! 


PV BiLLY! WOULD You PUSH 


oo 
V. 
! | (LLL SOON HAVE) | {THE WASHING MACHINE 
| {GOsH!r'VE SPENT X | C THE WASHING BACK AGAINST THE 
AGES READING THIS)| (FINISHED. A 
BOOK —NEARLY fo) 
TEN MINUTES ! fo} 
S 


P0000 


7 
le 


FUNNY! I'M SURE I — fis 
SHOULD HAVE REACHED : = 
THE WALL BY NOW. i =] 


; ERR! YOU'VE WRECKED MY 
et | WASHING MACHINE! IT'S 
TERETE \ JUST AS WELL I'D FINISHED 
; MY WASHING, GET OUTSIDE 
2 GET DOWN BEFORE YOU DO ANY MO 
DAMAGE! 


WASHING'S FALLEN 
IN THE MUD! 


ps 


HOW WOULD YOU LIKE SOME 


RUNNING PRACTICE, BILLY ? 


WELL, YOU CAN RUN ON THE SPOT 

FOR HALF-AN-HOUR AND WASH 

THESE MUDDY THINGS THE 
OLD-FASHIONED WAY! 


LS 
“™S WJOUNG Danny and Penny Gray are the proud =~ 
owners of the two wonderful Iron Fish, which 

can swim, leap and dive better than real swordfish. 
One day, the pair were off the South Coast of 


England taking photographs of underwater life . . . 


Suddenly something — 

broke the surface of 

the water above and \ 
ttrock Penny's Fish SES \ 
before sinking \ 
towards the sea-bed. 


CRUMBS! WHAT 
WAS THAT? 


y 2 Sy 
WHATEVER /T WAS 


MUST HAVE DROPPED 
FROM THAT PLANE. 7~_ 


IM SURE 
THAT DYES A 
MARKER TO 
HELP SOMEBODY 
FIND THE CYLINDER. 
BUT WHO? 


Danny was soon to find the answer, for, 
at that very moment, a mysterious Frogman 
was aiming “a spear-gun at his Fish! 


Penny escorted her brother to make sure that he 
reached the shore sofely. The two Grays were 
mystified. It was plain that the Frogman wanted to 


drive them away from the canister. But why? 


YES, THERES SOMETHING MIGHTY 
GOSH! 

MY FISH IS FILLING UP FAST 

BUT I THINK ILL MAKE /T NOW. 


he Grays dived to investigate, The object was a metal 
canister from which some dye was swirling. 


ILL HAVE TO 
GET TO ORY 
LAND QUICKLY! 


As the deadly steel tip of the spear 
punctured Danny’s Fish, he caught a glimpse 
of the Frogman flitting behind a rock. 


When Danny had beached his” & 
Fish, Penny streaked back to Nes 
look for the mysterious Frogman. 


Ne 


A little while later, she found herself 
in an underground cavern. 


7. Je" 


Meanwhile, Danny 
was baling the water 
out of the Fish. 


ONCE I GET 
THE WATER OUT \p~ 
ILL PLUG THAT 


But when Penny beached her craft— PUT GOLIE 
HANDS UP GIRL 


But the girl had a trick up her sleeve— 
oe 


that a small metal box, like a transistor radio, 
dropped out. This was a remote control set, with 
which she could pilot an Iron Fish from a distance. 


Danny quickly launched his craft 
: and began to search below the: 
HELLO! THE COCKPIT ‘cliffs for his sister. 


CANOPYS MOVING —, ae 


Then, as he passed the mouth of the under- 


PENNY MUST BE USING : VWHERE ON EARTH )9%~| 2 | water cave, his Fish swung towards the ; ~ 
HER REMOTE CONTROL Na IS. SHEP, p.| opening as if tugged by a current. 
RNa SIGs 
) + a 
4% Za V ee 


awl 


THATS PENNYS REMOTE 
CONTROL AGAIN! AND THE 
SIGNALS SEEM TO &E COMING) — 
FROM THAT CAVE! 


At once. Danny steered his: Meanwhile, in the cavern, Penny was furtively 
Fish into the dark tunnel. *&\xig wn operating the remote control from time to time. 
ie , " : 
a fees : \ 7 
aN h 


ag 


‘ As the man touched T. 
the controls Danny's #//)\ 
(2 ~ Fish gave alurch— /C Z| 
f Z % a 


—and crashed against the 
side of the tunnel. 


3 the man drew his pistol, Danny 
made his Fish leap ashore. 


But a small crack had formed on 


the cockpit canopy and a drip wu 
of water revived Danny. GOSH! WHAT 
x HAPPENED? 
i} 


The boy quickly collected his thoughts 
and moved his craft along the tunnel. 


> Then Danny flicked the Fish's powerful 


tail and a shower of sand and gravel 
struck the man.in the face. 


y 

‘Za 
oe é 

‘As Danny rushed to pinion the man, x” 


Penny pounced on his gun. 


£4, 


DON'T MOVE, 
MISTER! 


Danny quickly untied his sister 
and trussed the man with the , DIAMONDS! , 
ropes. Then the Grays opened TLL BET THEYRE 
the mysterious canister. STOLEN, 


yl) { uN Too! 
i { Fy Y 


There was on upper entrance 
to the cavern on the clifftop 
and out of this the Grays 
soon emerged with their 
prisoner. An hour later, he 
was in the hands of the 
police. It appeared that the 
diamonds had been stolen 
in Holland and the man had 
been trying to smuggle 
them into the country. Soon 
his accomplice, who hoall 
piloted the aeroplane, was 
arrested in Amsterdam. By 
this time, Denny and Penny 
were back at their under- 
water photography as if 
nothing had happened! 
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Oh, dear! Its the 
twins’ birthday 
tomorrow. That 
always means 
trouble! 


And Ive got a birthday 
surprise for you, 
Jimmy ~ a thick 

ear! 


Heres something for your 
birthday, brother dear — 
a punch on the nose! 


Oh,well, I suppose Id better 
start baking their Di thdey 


No, you're 
not ~I'm 


25 Here you are, boys. You must 
nome share it fairly 2 
: ( F between you. likely! Lh 


NM, 
, 


There! Now blow out 
the candles and 
make a wish. 


ay aay harder 
13/7 (11171. 
ey a 


ag Lt/e Snigger! The more L eat 
pee eee ae the less hell get. Chornpl, 
sf ts a o 


L wished that I 
get more Cake 
2 than in, 


Hm Its too quiet. Whats. 
going on in there > 
O 


Well, welll Ie looks as if 
itS going e a happt 
birthday for me after Ep 


WORSE THAN 
UM OLD ONE! 


k! Thump! Crunch! — on um way to lunch! 


RAN 


OFF YOU GO, BOYS! 

REMEMBER TO BE 

BACK HERE AT 
TWO O'CLOCK. 


7WO O'CLOCK- 


SOB! I'D S-SET MY 
H-HEART ON WINNING UM) 
COMPETITION ! 


AARGH! LOOK AT THE 

STATE THEYRE IN! WE 

CANT USE THEM AS MODELS 
Now! 


HOLD IT, 
CHIEFY! I'VE 


FAB! JUST FAB! 
11'S BOUND TO WIN 
UM_FIRST PRIZE! 


POLE iS 
FIRST PRIZE! 


C UM JUDGE IS GING TO 
PIN UM ROSETTE (ON YOUR JERSI 1, CHIEFY! JS 


ey nears!) TAKE THAT —AND THAT, 
ay A £/>(Gwinpters!) SOU INUNCRINEE 


" A: 
YIPPEE ! x DO HOPE : ng 


PI a 
THERE’S A JIGSA\ 
PUZZLE AMONG MY 
PRESENTS ! 


THESE PRESENTS ARE SUPER. 
BUT THERE’S NO SIGN OF 
A JIGSAW. 
A B® 

vA 


sat] 24 


ot a 


a es 
2 > SRD 
ee Uae 


NOW LET ME SEE— WHERE 


DOES THIS BIT GO ? HEH-HEH!/ 
T’'VE GOT A JIGSAW PUZZLE 
AFTER ALL, PALS / 


minnie 


UGH ! WHERE'S) | 


use 


SORRY, DAD! BUT, 
THE NEWSBOY'S 


NSP Just DELIVERED 
SY “BEANO”. 


you CAN COME 


\ AND HELP-ME {|| 
WATCH WHERE jYOU'RE GOING DO SOME 
IN FUTURE , YOU\\ LITTLE MINX! t ERRANDS 
A) FOR MUM. 
& ia es ‘ 
te . \ 
s 5 } 
i / 
* e) 
ar 
rel -\f ~ 
igi)  & R 4 
we 
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WATCH_WHERE 
“| (YOU'RE GOING, 
IRLIE 


Gi 
CHORTLE!" THE, 
BASH STREET 
Hibs" ARE A 

SCREAM !, 
OY 


Id 


ad 

N 

SIR! 

4 D. 
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Y-YOU HELP ME CARRY 
THESE PARCELS HOME 
AND I PROMISE? TO 


GCouUNTRVQUIZ 


TEACHER'S & aa te ak eeag ares Peat ES SHOWN IN WHAT 
*SIOUETTE "BELOW # 5 CHE COUNTRIES AR NOT N 
i) CAREFU RE’S A 


ORR Y ONE. “ER— BY THE WA' v1 
SET ANY MARKS .-IN THIS Test! 
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AEH! WEN! HEH! THEY'RE GETTING)) 
TO THE TOP QUICKER THAN THEY 
THOUGHT! NOW TO 00 A QUICK SPRINT, 


f\ DOWN THE MOUNTAINSIDE TO THE 


Yj i) NEAREST BUS 


98 di €) 4 
@ aa cB 


mt Mi Way, a 


GRR!_NOW YOURE GOING TO 
LEAD ON THE ROPE, YOU 

CITTLE DODGER! IN THAT WAY 
WE CAN KEEP AN EVE ON YOU! 


QuicK 
ROGER! 
DON'T STOP TILL 
WE SAY SO! 


cowrars 00FT 


HM! JUST LOOK AT THA 
CRAFTY GRIN ON THE DODGERS FACE! 


i : 
“fy iy SS 
4 Ath ‘ 


Ek! NO ROGER! 
W-WE'LL LET YOU HAVE 
AS MANY RESTS AS YOU 


———{_WANT! C—COME BACK! 
a7 ae Z 


HEH! HEHE 
NOT TO WORRN,) 


Zoe. 
\ | Ly 


‘OR, C—CRUMBS! 
LOOK WHAT! S DOWN THERE! 
HOW COULD FATE BE SO 
> (CRUEL TO AN INNOCENT DODGER? ) “!- 
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HI 


DENNIS! IT’S TIME 
FOR YOUR — 


RUMBLES 
(COO! T WISH T'HAD A 
TANK INSTEAD OF, 
A CARTIE! 


PARDON ME, HORSE, 
BUT I WANT TO 
BORROW THIS 
BATH! 


AHA! WHAT'S 
THISISEE? J — 


MUM SEARCHES 
THROUGH DAD'S 
WAR SOUVENIRS — 


AHA!" DAMAGE THE 
WHEELS AND THE. 

TANK WILL BE, 

HELPLESS! 


SAN 


— 


ae wy 
all 
N \) 


“9 


(GIVING DENNIS A LONG-RANGE 
BATH IS A GREAT IDEA! I DON’T 
GET SPLASHED OR ANYTHING /, 


-PADDY’s - 
—— BRIVATE ARMY 


SS a 


ILLING wartime adventures of a British boy and his young 


lide rte 
WOME os. THR 
fi Ae friends fighting for freedom behind the Japanese lines. 
{~ 7 


The man from the sky. 


When the Japanese Army invaded Singapore in 1942, young Paddy Watson's 


parents were captured. But Paddy, along with his pet terrier, escaped and 

resolved to fight the Japs in his own way. So he formed a strange army o| 

al waifs like himself — Crackshot Annie Brown from Texas, Abu and Sila, two 
layan childres i 


Paddy’s Army to the 
d Dick Tasker. o cripple : . . One night, outside the city Yy, : 


A moment later a Japanese patrol Sess 
spotted the lone parachutist. 


rescue! 


CRUMBS —A BRITISH 
“DAKOTA”! WHATS IT 
DOING FLYING SO LOWES 


IM CAPTAIN HAWKINS OF THE PARACHUTE REGIMENT. 
TOMORROW NIGHT THE R.A.F. 1S GOING TO BOMB THE 
RIVER BRIDGE AT KONGI, JUST OUTSIDE SINGAPORE— 
THE JAPS ARE USING IT TO TAKE SUPPLIES UP TO 
THE FRONT LINE.ITS MY JOB TO SEE THAT THE 
BOMBERS DONT MISS BY ILLUMINATING THE BRIDGE }tw 
WITH THESE LIGHTS. BUT THIS USELESS LEG OF 
MINE IS GOING TO MAKE THINGS DIFFICULT. 


back the way they had come, thanks toa 


med stream of bullets from Crackshot 
A SOND sare 


At the same time, the 
My rest of Paddy's Army darted forward tof 
whisk the parachutist into the trees. 


Deep in the woods, Paddy and his friends 
lowered the man gently to the ground 
Then he told them of his mission 


Betrayed by a bird! Danger on the Kongi Bridge. 


eS a er erien pe ee id Next evening, Paddy's Army left Captain’ | = (We W] [None of the Jap drivers saw two — 
captain agreed and began to explain about the lights. . Hawkins hidden in the woods and made i moll Raures crow! upon to.thelbigh 


their.way stealthily to the, Kongi Bridge. parapet of the bridge. 


A TIMING DEVICE TO SWITCH THEM ON 


ee ya a sty ll a Ly eRe Ve , ca 


~.. AND THIS IS THE BATTERY won ) 2 


When the last light was in| 
position, Paddy sent Abu 
back to join the others. 


The wiring complete, Paddy slipped 

unseen from the parapet. Suddenly, as, 

_ the youngsters crept into the trees, 

Annie stepped on a roosting jungle| 

= fowl. Its frightened squawk sounded ya 
ht air. 


DISTURBED THAT, 
@ 2, BIRD! 


UST BE THE WORK OF THAT 


: “~,  [aKis mM 3 ay oats 

Hui Se. Fan? [6 BRITISH PARACHUTIST... LIFT THE WIRE AMER + it | 
THIS? LIGHTS? a 4 AS CAREFULLY, MEN, FITZ rT f Mi 

SERGEANT! SERGEAN’ WHILE I REPORY, atl oH iid I ll 


COME QUICKLY! 


The jungle fowl scurtled 
unnoticed from the bridge 
as the sergeant and the| 
rest of the bridge guard 
hurried to the parapet. 


The target trick. 


The Jap colonel soon guessed the true purpose of _B r Se When 3 a.m. 
the lights and devised a cunning plan to fool the g 4 i ‘drew near, Paddy and 
R.A.F. bombers. He ordered the lights to be 2 Bhis Army creptback to 
strung across the river farther downstream and ' the riv 

well away from the important bridge. 


C-CRUMBS! LOOK! 
THE LIGHTS HAVE 
Rha BEEN SHIFTED! 


~~ ae a 
THE BOMBS \ 


HAVE HIT THE 
| TARGET OK — 


Then, as the launch passed beneath, 
the youngsters went into action. 


LOOK, PALS - WE'VE 4 tANWIES 
JUST GOT TO WRECK (oe AUREL! 
THAT BRIDGE.WE CANT ; 

LET CAPTAIN HAWKINS, 


As Paddy watched, the launch moved away 
from the jetty and began to glide upstream 
close to the bank, no doubt to begin a 
search for the “British parachutist’. At once 
Paddy led his Army into a great tree with 
long, leafy branches overhanging the river. 


© Fe wt 
hg Aut i 
prin % ae 


The startled Jap crew was over] Then, after the Japs 


whelmed in a few seconds—Annie's 


rifle and some expert Judo from the] into the river, == 
=/. young Malayans saw to that! Paddy swung the & 
LA = = Tounch round. = ae 
nas ———— 
= 


ee 


a 
Cy) 


fed 
<ty, 


af RIGHT! WE'LL HEAD ¥ 
“\ FOR THE BRIDGE AT 
FULL SPEED! 


——— 


= 
JUMP FOR IT, 
EVERYONE! 


A few seconds later the launch struck the 
the bridge with a tremendous crash. 


Ow : 


BY 


Wg, An hour later— 


?, a * 


p| oa’ = ‘S 
———— MISSION COMPLETED, 
= SIR! THE JAPS WONT 
= ) USE THAT BRIDGE FOR 
as {/TA LONG TIME! q 
= - ' 


The following week;when \, 
Captain Hawkins was fit. 

totravel, Paddy's Army { FRIENDS OF BRITISH 
led him deep into the £. THEY TAKE YOU TO 


jungle to a certain village. -* 
& Se ne 


“The BEAR @~ CALENDAR ror /966 


22 29 
23 30 
24 31 
25. = 
26 

27 


12 19 
13 20 
14 21 
15 22 
16 23 
17 24 
18 


0 aX 
ae ue 


». ex 


Sun. 


STOR BILLY! STOP! 
YOU'RE PLAYING 
Ss 


SCHOOL 
ORCHESTRA |) 
{\ 


« ar if a 
+8 Bp 
IT SHOULD TAKE AN HOUR 


ak * OH, NO! you've SAWN ITIN 
FINISHED [TIN THREE Jo HALF WITH YOUR HIGH-SPEED. 
MINUTES! . PLAYING! HERE, TAKE THIS 


COO! IS THAT A 
WORLD RECORD SIR?)2 


CRUMBS! HE’S PLAYING SO 
FAST THE TROMBONE'S 
——_( BEGINNING TO GLOW RED HOT! 


PERHAPS BILLY 
COULD PLAY THE 
R TRIANGLE — 
NO! THE PUPILS 
MIGHT THINK IT: 
WAS THE SCHOOL. 


? FOR THE GATE!, 


BELL, AND RUN $) 


JUST YOU GO HOME, 
\y BILLY—THERE'S A 


LOOK, READERS! BILLY'S ACTUALLY [ 
WALKING! WHY NOT KEEP THIS. 
VERY UNUSUAL PICTURE ? 


THERE MUST BE)* 
SOME INSTRUMENT ) 
I CAN LAY. 


le, 
2 


1 
' 
1 
1 
1 
1 
1 
1 
' 
a 


DOTTED LINE 


I'M ALL PUFFED OUT 
TURNING THE HANDLE 
OF MY BARREL-ORGAN! 


HA! HA! AT LAST L'VE FOUND AN 
INSTRUMENT I CAN PLAY AS FAST, 
AS I LIKE! 


I'M HAVING A BANQUET. I°D LIKE YOU ALL 
TO DRESS UP AS KNIGHTS AND STAGE A 
MOCK ATTACK ON THE CASTLE TO 

ENTERTAIN MY GUESTS. 


5 LET'S GET READY. SNITCH AND SNATCH. 
AFTER THAT THERE*LL & 7 a . 
BE A SPECIAL FEED > YOU CAN'T TAKE PART—YOU'RE TOO SMALL) 


BAH! NEXT THEY'LL TRY)}|||/||/ 
TO DO US OUT OF OUR 
SHARE OF THE FOOD.’ 


WE'LL ATTACK THE CASTLE 
FROM THESE WOODS. Jy 


“he 
A 
= 


a) 
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a uh 
¢._ LHEH! HEH! THAT'S | 
WHAT THEY THINK! oil 


pou is 


A 
“Pau We 
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/ SPLENDID SHOW, LADY 
MATILDA! THE CHILDREN J)! 
(ARE WONDERFUL} it Ve 


My (ivi 
i wah iy 


} 

<< 
ves AND THE 

‘ li ARMOUR MAKES 

zs Ps —_ || S7THEM LOOK 


BIGGER! 
\ 


O ) 


(a) fy 
} 


siti 


aw eas roe ae XL 
S wae = Kt 

nN es {als ill 

Hl y J aN omen |\ | 


NL il 


a — SHEH! HEH! LITTLE DOES HE 
KE KNOW SNOOTY AND HIS PALS caus 
| . ARE TIED UP IN THE WOOD! nm 
's Att u Ml 


— 

WHY, LOOK! WE'VE 
CAUGHT THE | <@l 

GASWORKS GANG! 


i 


UU) 


‘ Cd), 


THE GASWORKS GANG TOOK OUR 
ARMOUR AND TIED US UP, BUT 
WE ESCAPED! HAVE YOU SEEN _/- 
——CTHEM? J I 
5 


YES! THEY°RE IN 
J|\X_THE DUNGEON! 


TMM Ton 

AND \||\\I S22 I HOPE SNOOTY NEVER 

ver Willi]& FINDS OUT THAT WE SET 
{ THE TRAP FOR HI 


HE amazing adven- 
tures of a school 
teacher and his breezy 
class of youngsters in 
the icy wastes of the 
Antarctic... 


Roy McGreao 


dream was shattered 


by the roar of 

telegram boy's 
= motor-cycle 

drawing up 


Trail started one Monday morning. Six youngsters were, as usual, on their way. 
to school — a special school for the children of the workers at the Eastford 
Scientific Station in the South of England. Mary Smith, Roy McGregor, Lanky 
Pearson, Tubby O'Neill and the twins,Sally and Steve Spencer, had one thing 
in common — all their fathers were, at that moment, on an expedition to the ’ 
Antarctic, searching for the precious mineral—uranium. of GOSH IT Wicd 1, 

, 


IT WOULD BE SUPER) 
"MORNING, ALL! GET ee. 
YOUR HOMEWORK ae 
DONE J = 
F a rz 


FUN, BET, 
OK? 


I TM 


} h) Z A few minutes later, the 


teacher was breaking the 


fi 3 ARS SMITH, I WONDER IF YOU, 
MRS. MEGREGOR, MRS PEARSON, sad news in the kindest 


rs day- 
way possible. 


Mr Drake anxiovily 
dof 


For the next hour the youngsters were as busy as bees, getting ready for the great adventure, 
Lanky Pearson was late.as usual—so late that he had to shin down the drainpipe and race 
after the sleek hovercraft. Mr Drake could not wait for late-comers. Every minute counted if 
they were going to reach the French port of Le Havre in time to catch the steamer which the 
teacher knew was sailing to the Falkland Islands—near the Antarctic Circle—on the evening tide. 


The Pancake sped south, sometimes CRUMBS! WHAT CLASS OF 
reaching o speed of 90 miles an hour! VEHICLE’S THAT, SON ? 


WERE A \ 
HOVERCLASS. 


MISTER, THAT’S, 
WHATS 


‘At nine o clock sharp, their teacher, Mr Drake, 
entered the class and began the day's lessons. 


PAY ATTENTION, CLASS — 
TODAY WE WILL DEAL WITH 
THE GEOGRAPHY OF THE 

SOUTH POLAR REGIONS 

WHERE: YOUR 
FATHERS ARE 


Then Mr Drake led the anxious group of ladies to a 
large hangar As well as being the children's teacher, 
Mr Drake was one of the scienti e Station. SEVP UST EINIGHES 
one of the scientists at the Stati BUILDING THe ET POWERED 
VERCK «ee IT’S IDEAL 
iG INTHE 
ANTARCTIC — AND THAT IS 
WHERE I’M GOING AS SOON 
AS POSSIBLE TO JOIN THE 
‘SEARCH FOR THE MISSIN‘ 
MEN. 


GOT YOU, YOU LONG 

STREAK OF LATENESS/ 

WHY CAN’T YOU BE ON 
TIME FOR ONCE © 


The English Channel was reached in record time and The Pancake 
flashed out over the choppy waves without slackening speed! 


GOSH! WE'RE 
STILL DOING 
NINETY / 


“Norbank: 


ORBANK / 


: uveRPood 


When the cranes of Le Havre hove in sight, Mr Drake 
headed th 


Pancoke for a steamer colled the 
oon the hovercraft was being lifted aboard. 


—f LUCKY TO CATCH 
US.WE WERE 
JUST WEIGHING 


ANCHOR WHEN 
YOU ARRIVED. 


THAT SEEMS TO BE 


THE LOT THEN, MR DRAKE 
GOOD LUCK’ IN YOUR 


HOW DO LIKE 
‘MY OUTFIT, 
SALLY 2) 


Then,os the steamer's crew set fo work 


lashing the Poncoke to the deck, the 


Norbonk 


HEY, LOOK! A JET PLANE!) 
TILL BET IT’S SEARCHING 
FOR OUR DADS, TOO, 


Then came the scream of the fighter 
bomber's jets as it dived to attack once 
more. Mr Drake headed the Pancake at 
full speed for the shelter of a great 
cavern iin the side of o huge iceberg, 


YAHOO! 


THE PILOT'S. 
SPOTTED 


us! 


"headed into the Atlantic 


Data BAL EES 
Sa 


‘Suddenly a black object dropped 
from the plone and plunged into 
the seaclose by. Next instant on 
explosion rocked the hovercraft! 


Then, with the Pancake packed 
with stores, Mr Drake headed the 
cfaft into the vast wasteland that 


Lae 


For the next three weeks the steamer 

ploughed steadily south to the lonely 

Falkland Islands. Each day, Mr Drake 

radioed Munroe Base about the missing 

plane. But always the reply was the same 
—no trace of it had been found 


‘At last they reached the Falklands, and the Pancake, with 
her young crew aboard, was lowered into the water. 


P| Sam Pc Pouk's 5 "pee 


WE'LL PICK UP 
‘OUR SUPPLIES 
AT THAT STORE, 
CHILDREN. 


As the hovercraft disappeared over the horizon, 
Sam Polk went to 


d message to a secret air base on the 


At daybreak next day /SOLLY | WERE IN 


THE PACK-ICE 
ALREADY. cil 
{ BRRRRL- 
IT’S COLD, SIR J, 


Questions raced through Mr Drake's 

head. Why were they being attacked and 

what did the strange skull and crossbones 
‘on the aircraft mean? 


<= PHEW IT'S FLYING OFF. 1T COULD 
(ONLY HAVE BEEN EN CARRYING TWO 


BOMBS. WE'RE 


TIME BEING. 


FOR THE 


AH! ITU ! 
AS IF THE WHOLE ICEBERG f + H' \ ge\. 
1S COLLAPSING, SIR! THAT A vi Aig \ HA | i i ' f - 
BOMB BLAST MUST HAVE - \ Ait al? ‘ ad 

i CRACKED IT. / 


din 


f im —v = 
, Suddenly the hovercraft 
began to rock violently! 


Mr Drake, helped by Ro; BRR/THIS IS AM 
WeGreger, ortedl ie FREEZING JOB. HURRY 
repaic thecdi ALONG WITH THAT 
repair the damage. Poe 
RY. 


| Z 


7 OOK ouT, 
LANKY/ 


THE MOTOR’S OK 
NOW. LET'S GO!) 


Lonky Pearson and Tubby 
O'Neill fought desperately to 
keep the huge killers at bay. 


{\\ py For the next few hours the Pancake tracked \ ‘ x " ae : dn seg ARERR IOAER TEE 
it back and forth across the wasteland of sea, < THEY ARE THE ONES THE, 
: { s 
es 


ice\gnd snow with everyone on board keeping HEY MUST BE STOPPED 
plone. ARAN | at ALL COSTS — 


OPEN FIRE 


iy 


© sharp look-out for the missing 


: 
WN Taare 


Aj ' re Seek 


: tal 
tS al Aha 
X Al || \VaH-NO COCK YET.THE ONLY 
All THING ROUND HERE THAT HAS 2 
EVER FLOWN IS THE ALBATROSS 
ST ON THAT MOUND OFSNOW, / | 


wef 


Suddenly the albatross rose with a startled cry. That “*mound of snow’ was in fact the 
cunning camouflage for an armoured snow-c at—a snow-cat which carried the same sinister 
skull and’crossbones emblem as the mysterious fighter-bomber! 


P-PUT A SPURT ON, SIR! Z Ve 
THERE'S OPEN WATER : eepOGWI 


AHEAD AND THEY CAN'T. 
FOLLOW US OVER THAT! 5 I J EVERYBODY! 


(PHEW! THE SEA 
AT LAST! WE'LL BE 
SAFE IN A MINUTE, 
SIR. I WONDER WHAT 
THOSE PIRATES ARE 
AFTER, ANYWAY ?, 


URANIUM, I BET! 
IND I'M SURE THEY Lo 
\LSO HAVE SOMETHING 
TO DO WITH YOUR 
FATHERS’ DISAPPEARANCE. 


ALL INSIDE, CHILDREN! WE'RE 
ACK AT 


ACH! THEY HAVE TAKEN COVER BEHIND THAT es (HME THEY'RE 
ICEBERG. WE MUST DISMOUNT AND CROSS COMING AFTER, 
THE ICE-FLOES ON FOOT IF WE us! 

ARE TO GET THEM = —_¥ 


Mr Drake slid- behind Its motors screaming, the Pan- 

he controls and switched coke began fo push the iceberg 

the jet motors to full power. before it, slowly at first, but 
SAS gathering speed every yard. 


Then Mr Drake spun the Pancake round] [Once out of gunshot the search for the missing} [Ina littte while everyone except Steve| 
ond fled at full speed, leaving the pirates | aircraft was renewed. But soon darkness came} | Spencer, the brainiest boy in the class, 
blazing away in hopeless desperation| | and with it a blizzard. There was nothing to] | was fost asleep. Steve was busy work- 
with their sub-machine-guns. do but settle down snugly for the night. ing out a tricky mathematics problem. 


Cracks in the pack-ice spread out in all 
directions from the point of impact. And— 


Then.with a great crunch, the berg = 
crashed int — 


‘Quickly Steve roused his twin sister, Sally, 

and, after muffling themselves against the 

bitter cold, they went out and carried the 
exhausted sea bird into the cabin 


1 be 


With nimble 
Drake removed 
cylinder and took from 


in 


Then the teacher's ‘eyes widened in 
surprise. There was a'small cylinder 
strapped to the albatross's leg! 


wan UE 
= 


It was bitterly cold outside 


ey morning the / Pai noon Mi Orake quessed that they 
the Pancake 


>| For few moments Mr Drake stared at the message. Now he understood the startling events of the last few weeks. ; 

=| The pirates, on discovering that the scientists had found a rich deposit of uranium, had shot down the scientists’ weather improved Y / | were nearing Seal Sound. He stopped 

plone and left them to perish in the icy wastes. In that way, the ruffians could hove the priceless uranium for} Jenovgh to allow the hovercraft to check their position, 
themselves. Then.the Pancake had appeared, threatening their plans. Now it, too, had to be destroyed. the hovercratt to 


ors. 
FOUND URANIUM. PLANE 
BROUGHT DOWN BY 7 
GUNFIRE 20 ple EAS 
OF SEAL S Ne cane 
x a 


LET'S WARM 


the plane, the kids’ hearts sank. 


71 Mr Drake quickly got out o 
a, 

Lh 7*2 map of the Seal Sound 

Lowa rea and began to study it. 


[At once Mr Drake and the boys began to clear 
away more snow from the mysterious mound. 


——— 


——F UNG 
LOOK! IT’S YOUR " 4f 2 
wv FATHERS’ PLANE y 
ALL RIGHT! i 
Te 7 —~ f 
ee eo 
= PUFFS R 
gad ae liceeatahicons WE'LL SOON HAVE \ 
AW. THE DOOR 
UNCOVERED, SIR! 


yf PATHEY 
4) 70 RUN LOW. THEN, 
IN DESPERATION, 
: } / pruey srevex out 
. Own, 


When Mr Drake swung open the door of Ill Wa LOOK, SIR! THIS CALENDAR IS MARKED UP TO \—~_ 
1 HH { | YESTERDAY. OUR DADS CAN'T BE FAR AWAY! 


Y Mudd 


H It wos the teacher's guess 
that the five men had left 
the harpoon fixed to the 
floor to show the direction 

which they had tcken! 


Five minutes later the Pancake was neading 
in that direction at full speed. 


G-GOLLY! WHAT'S. 
THAT STRAIGHT 
AHEAD ? 


IT’S THE CONNING 
TOWER OF A 
SUBMARINE! 


ind crossbones em! 


For a tew seconds the hover : Mr Droke put the Pancake to full power] | The second shell burst against a high | 
submarine's bows, Then it cra in a desperate dash for safety as the| | cliff bringing tons of shattered ice 
pirate submarine’s gun opened fire.| [crashing down on the hovercraft. 


OY 


The captives were marched 
back to the submarine 


Enon 


ites 
an 


‘ALL COME OUT 
WITH YOUR 
HANDS UP! 


<. Mr Drake squeezed out of the cabin and 
began to burrow his way to freedom .... 


The swooping bird knocked the 


Quick os a flash 
revolver from the pirate’s hand! pounce 


Mr Drake pounced 


a, a " e on the weapon. 
YOU HAVE NOW T MUS \ Ve = I 
BEEN A GREAT 
NUISANCE, 
TO MES 


But the pirates had overlooked one of the /, 
hovercraft's passengers—the albatross. The ‘ dS y A 
big sea bird struggled out into the open and E 

stretched its wings. Meanwhile, beside the P And the big albatross, 
submarine, Mr Drake was face to face with ever hungry, flew swiftly 


m i as 4 
the pirate chief... . UP 7m non ine ! towards the silvery fish. 


° Mr Drake ordered his pupils aboard the Pancake and 
The pirate chief dared not e followed with his prisoner. Then Mary Smith tock the 
disobey. So Mr Drake set the | contrals ond eased the big hovercraft forward. As they 
pirates to clear the fall of : picked up speed, Mr Drake pushed the pirate chief over, 4 
ice from the Pancake. , the side, headlong into a snowdrift i p: 
ee An} 7 GOSH! 
ry. | / LOOK. SiR! 
SOMEBODY IS 
BURIED IN THE 
‘SNOW OVER 


MARY / 
NORTH 
NORTHEAST, 


CAREFUL WITH THAT SPADE, A few minutes of snow-clearing revealed the 
ROY, WE DON'T WANT TO lean figure of Mr Pearson, Lanky’s father 
INJURE HIM— WHOEVER, 


Me Pe Ded ii 
Pearson was wrapped in’ T-T.WA 


blankets and carried aboard. c/aia ira 


BLIZZARD... 
THE OTHERS - 


YOUR DAD'S HALF FROZEN, 
BUT HIS HEART’S STILL 

BEATING STRONGLY, LANKY, 
HE’S GOING TO. 


Without wasting a moment, Mr Drake started 
the Pancake and began the search.once more. > 


: Z Roy's warning sent Mr Drake's hand flashing fo the starter switch, 
THE OTHERS SHOULD BE AROUND HERE | [Silently a deadly torpedo slid With a fraction of a second to spare, the hovercraft rose on its _ 
SOMEWHERE, WE'LL START SHOUTING TO | [from the bows of the submarine. 4 4 cushion of air and the torpedo passed harmlessly beneath it . . 


Suddenly the 


‘At once a dense smoke-screen choad ofthe oirat 


began to pour from the Pancake, ‘ 
T CAN'T SEE A 


WILL BE UP 
FOR US! 


The submarine came to rest high and dry on 
the ice. Then it rolled over on its side, out of 


Now Mr Drake ond his pupils WELCOME ABOARD, 
ould carry on the search without 7 wi = b DR.MEGREGOR. I TRUST}——| 
I fh 
\ / 
I 


fear of attack. Suddenly ALL YOUR PARTY ARE 
aoe FIT AND WELL ? f The Pancake had just 
enough fuel to make o dash 


LOOK, TUBBY/ { 
MY DAD!—YOUR 

DAD/—- EVERYBODY'S 

DAD/ 


| for Cape Town with the 
rescued scientists. There 
they boarded a fait liner 
bound for Southampton. 
Nothing more was heard of 
the mysterious pirates So 
the expedition had accom- 
plished its mission—the 
discovery of uranium, 
which would soon be 
shipped to Evaland Some 
time later—on Christmas 
— == Eve—the Pancake came 
PHEW! 'T'S TIME WE MADE OURSELVES bustling up the RiverTham 


\f SCARCE. ROY, THROW THAT SWITCH 
MARKED “SMOKE ”” IT WILL GIVE THESE 
PIRATES SOMETHING TO THINK ABOUT! 


WW 


ff 


ve 
pe 


ip 


Next day the reunited 


to Mr Drake and hi: 


LOOK, FOLKS/A 
BIG CHRISTMAS 
RECOGNISE THE 


GREAT 


CAKE! 
HAPE 


IT’S TIME | STARTED TO TRAIN 


FETCH, SCRUFFY! 
FETCH THE BASKET, 


| Hl ro ae di Bal es 


FIRST, YOU GET THEY? Soe 
Ve SCENT OF THE BASKET— 
: ‘ 


9 


THEN YOU FOLLOW-THE SCENT 
TILL YOU FIND THE BASKET, AND. 


YOU! RE NOT VERY BRIGHT, 
ARE YOU2 WE'LL TRY SOMETHING 
ELSE. JUMP OVER THIS HURDLE! 


a 
wa 


Ae 


WHEN 1 SAY “JUMP” 
YOu DO THIS! 
a 


pM 


bi 
Hi 
Wt IN] ! 


o 


AOA} 
a 
Ian 


BAH! CAN'T YOU DO ANYTHING RIGHT2 
LET'S SEE IF YOU WOULD MAKE A GOQD 
GUARD DOG. GURR! SNARL! GO FOR HIM) 


Wer 


DO HAVE A SEAT, 
WELL, WELL! CYNTHIA, DEAR . 
IF IT ISN'T b 
: /- OH, THANK 
5 YOU, MINNIE! 


NAUGHTY GIRL! 
- \ yOu’D DO ANYTHING, 
A LARK, 


A lark in the park. 


WHY DON’T YOU GET A NICE 
GENTLE PET LIKE THESE 
CHILDREN? THAT SHOULD 
KEEP YOU oT OF 


DAD SAID I OUGHT 
TO GET A PET, SO 
YOU CAN BE IT. 
WE'LL FIND A NEST 
FOR YOU-AND I 
KNOW JUST 

THE PLACE! 


What’s best for a nest? 


YOU'VE RUINED 

MY HAIR-DO! 
WAIT TILL 

I TELL YOUR 
FATHER! 


I'LL_ SOON DIG UP 
PLENTY OF WORMS 


FOR yOu, 


NIBBLING MyY_FINGER, EH? 
YOU MUST BE HUNGRY. I 
BET YOU COULD DO WITH 
A BIG FEED OF Juicy, 
WORMS. 


Trouble for Min when complaints roll in! 
%e % ss — 


YOUR FATHER 
WILL HEAR 
OF THIS! 


I'VE HEARD ALL ABOUT i . BAH!GO TO YOUR 
YOUR MISCHIEF- MAKING, i ! 


UOKATIIHESE LADDERS 


WHILE MY PALS ARE TRYING TO GET OVER THIS WALL, 
YOU READERS CAN GET BUSY ON THESE TEASERS. IN EACH BIT OF 
LADDER YOU HAVE TO CHANGE THE TOP WORD TO THE BOTTOM WORD 

"9. "LEAD" TO *) BY ALTERING A LETTER TO FORM 
ANOTHER WORD AT EACH RUNG. 


O 


ANSWERS: : ,L004 ‘1008 ‘ivoa ‘1va¢ ‘ava ‘advan ‘Yvat 
<a y/ ASM “SVEM “AVM “AVAL £SA01 SSA0H “SAVH “ALY 
£9]0H “GOH “G13H “Ga3H ‘d330 ‘da30 aad {AYO ‘AVd ‘AVS ‘LYS “LAS “Lam 
SONIA “ONIM “GNIM “GNSM ‘O1SM" 113M 11a@ 707109 ‘AVO9 ‘avo7 ‘ava 


OH, DEAR! T’VE LOST MY SPECS AND I 
CAN’T SEE VERY WELL WITHOUT THEM. 
1’M HAVING ALL SORTS OF Se oe 


ILLUSIONS LIKE THE ONE 
THIS PAGE! 


uh 


1. GLANCE AT THIS DESIGN 
AND YOU WILL SEE GREY 
WHERE THE 
WHITE LINES CROSS. LOOK ENO ABALEC ET 
CLOSELY AND THEY WiLL DISAPPEAR: ° 


A 


3._WHICH OF THESE BASH 
STREET PUPILS IS THE 
TALLEST ? 


Zs 


lias. 


6. IS C A RECTANGLE,OR DOES 
IT CURVE A LITTLE P 


D THESE 
170 REA A UP, 
5. HOW MANY CUBES \e YOUN NOLD oT HER RROR: 
4. CAN YOU TELL AT A CAN YOU SEE HERE— ANSE A > 
GLANCE WHETHER Al OR FIVE OR SEVEN? 


B IS THE LARGER P 


7. LOOK AT THESE WHEELS. KEEP MOVING THE 
PAGE IN A CIRCLE ANE THEY WILL APPEAR 
TO TURN. 


rs AND WE’VE TURNED THE ROAD INTO 
Ae) A CROSSWORD PUZZLE FOR YOU TO SOLVE . 


A A COME ON— HAVE A GO! 
Lio 


PLT Mt TTTTTY 


HERE ARE SOME 
CLUES ACROSS, READERS. 
1. 7M ONE OF THEM ‘G3 words). 
3. BAT HAPPENS WHEN WE TRY 
GETON 2 DOWN ? 

. THE DOZIEST PUPIL IN 

BASH STREET SCHOOL. 
. FATTY’S FAVOURITE FRUIT. 
- WHAT WE HAVE TO DO 

JO FATTY WHEN HE'S. 
SCOFFED A LOT OF 
8 ACROSS. 


HELLO, THERE, READERS! WE’RE ON OUR WAY TO 
SCHOOL, A 


OD OH 


CLUES DOWN — 
2. TWO-WHEELED FORM OF 
TRANSPORT. 
4. WE CAN'TEVEN DO THESE sums! 
|. WHAT THE SCHOO! 
CLUES ACROSS! WHEN SMIFFY BUMPS INTO 
ILBIG CHIN, LONG NOSE. IT WITH HIS HEAD! 
SMALL MOUSTACHE — 7 PLUMP BASH STREET PUPIL. 
O 1S HE ® 10. OUCH! TEACHER HAS ONE! 
12. THE SCHOOL BELL 


13. OUR FAVOURITE 
PLACE — MAYBE ! st | DOES THIS. 
nee | 


“SONIY “ZI, a 


*aNvo Ol ‘Alivs ‘Z£ ‘STiv4 na 


“1SalSW4 “ “FIOADIS “2 — AAO’ GeHOOy 
“IOOHDS “Et “ AAHOVAL “IL “AYN 6 
‘SAlddv"S “AJdIWS “S “HSVYO “€ 
“Said 133415 HSVE “| -SSOUDV 


IF YOU THREE WERE DALMATIANS 
LIKE THAT DOG, I'LL BET YOU'D 
WIN LOTS OF PRIZES / 


HEY! WHERE ARE YOU 
GOING, PUPS ? 


CRUMBS! YOU LOOK JUST 
LIKE DALMATIANS/ HOW 
DID YOU DO IT? 


THROUGH THE R °c in ae 
YEAR WITH 


NOW THE SNOW'S 


é : 
‘ 2 aa MELTING FAST, BUT. 
s, aes NOT AS QUICKLY AS 
and WHERE BILLY HAS 
PASSED! 


HE'S ALWAYS 
BEATING ME! 
IT MAKES ME 


L 


| JULY 
\, 


‘RUNNING ROUND 23 3 ) HIS 1S ONE TIME OF YEAR 
THE MAYPOLE 3 2 IT'S NOT A TIDAL WAVE— BILLY WILL KEEP ST/LL—FOR 
1S 50 PEACEFUL!) ) IT'S JUST BILLY WHIZZ Ae AT LEAST 


HAVING A SWIM! AUGUST 2O> a minute! 
= 


2 4 0 
Pi Z 
SYNO! THAT'S) 73-2 204 

BILLY WHIZZ, 
THAT WAS! 


BILLY HELPS TO 
GATHER APPLES! 


NOW HE'S ee fe _ WAIT, SANTA! YOU 


as : FORGOT TO LEAVE 
ne, ie 4 ¥G , | MY "BEANO BOOK! 
LEAVES 


A= Perea 70 KEEP WARM— JACK 
= : FROST CAN'T CATCH 


SiS ; BILLY ALWAYS MANAGES 
< ieee SS | AIM/ 
= = ; 


eet ALL it PEACE TODAY. 
BEDROOM! 


VE LOCKED HIM IN 
HIS 


AGHIMELPI\ | 
NO BRAKES! 


\\ 


LATER SMIGGER / VVE GOT, 
THE BEST CARTIE 
IN TOWN! 
YS 
a 


AS YOU CAN SEE, VIEWERS, 
THE DANGER HAS PASSED! 
NORMAL SERVICE Witt 

NOW CONTINUE - 


HE adventures of a cheery schoolboy 
who has a navy, army and air force of 

his very own — wonderful scale models 
operated by a wrist radio-control gadget 


gan ( 


(| 


RE 
——, 


nit 
ws 


Unusual umbrella! A message from underground. 


Jimmy Burns and Brian Wheeler went 
off to Puddler’s Cave, but Jumbo 
was not left alone for long 


‘One morning,Jumbo Johnson was manoeuvring his model 
forces on the moors above his home town of Dinchester. 


HI, THERE, JUMBO! HOW’S THE 
MODEL ARMY 7? WE'RE OFF TO 
EXPLORE PUDDLERS CAVE, 


THE MODELS ARE WORKING 
A TREAT, THANKS. HAVE A 
! NICE TIME! 


THESE VERTICAL-TAKE- 


HI, BOYS ! OFF CAMPING 

FOR THE WEEKEND, EH 7.1 
HOPE YOUR TENTS DON'T LEAK, 
Typ IT LOOKS LIKE RAIN! 


Jumbo had not noticed the 
tiny infantryman being swept 
away by the rising water 


THIS RAIN DOESN'T SE 
LIME STOPPING FOR A. 
b IM GOING HOME, 


illed use of the buttons 

control made the air- 

craft hover over him in. tight 

f formation. Quickly the level of water 
rose in the nearby stream... 


‘As he passed the spot where an under- 
ground stream rushed out of the hillside— 


L . ‘ ft f; 1 By skilful use of his radio- yy. 
GOLLY ! THAT'S ONE ee on | i 2 control and a stick, Jumbo 
OF MY MODELS / WHAT'S) /) raw Lf ogee , e was able to rescue the tiny _ 

THERE P77) i infantryman. 
Pe “2 FE ae ff, 


s. 


WHAT'S THAT, 


7 (ITS LEG 


we 
—~e CAVE / 


The message could mean only one thing. Jimmy Burns and Briar, Wheeler were in deadly danger somewhere inside the hill! After 
jamming a couple of model soldiers in his belt and grabbing four of his powerful model submarines , Jumbo plunged into the stream. 


ee i el |) | Wh 


Jumbo launched the submarines an 

E ] 5 the cavemouth. Then he grabbed two of the powerful 

After a few minutes, the boy general broke surface in Puddl = litle craft which pulled him slowly through the rushing CP ey saras 
ouched nearithe roof, th waters of the underground stream. G tremendous 


rumbling filled 


WELL, GET INTO THE WATER, BOYS, 
THEN TAKE A DEEP BREATH 
AND GRAB A SUB, EACH. I'LL 
SEE TO IT THAT THEY TOW YOU 
THROUGH THE TUNNEL fo 
= TO SAFETY 


mK), 
YS 


CRUMBS ! THE 
STREAMS BLOCKED! 
AND NOW THE | ATER 
Al W THE WAT! 
WILL RISE FASTER 
.yuucungutrei err _ B THAN EVER! 


f Cal 
LOOK,CHUMS ! 
THE ROCK-FAL! 
HAS OPENED A / 
d\ CRACK IN THE &- 
ROOF OF THE * 


A, ATT : ies Bs aa roe a: - 
Quickly Jumbo pulled a model soldier equipped With hearts in their mouths, Jumbo, ¥ / //y / ‘, ie Jl Vi at P 

I | with signal flags from his belt, and began to Jimmy and Brian watched the tiny Z WA Vp 77 Wee 2 age, ST ee W/o 

; b the sheer rock face to the tiny soldier. Jumbo's fingers were : Vind / / Lee dy ‘a Then, by pressing other / 
) y i he buttons on his control gadget, 
¢ eon sieeare ’ 3 Jumbo made the model grab 

through the crack. hk 3 its signal flags and begin to 
5 send over and over again the 

same urgent message. 


RANI «becoming numb with cold and he 
ta wondered if he could control the 
oot] model for the whole of its long climb. 


AQ 


In a few moments the Boy Scouts had found 


the crack in the ground and heard the / / 


trapped boys shouting weakly far below. /."/ 
The Scouts set to work to widen the crack. 7/ 
pee woe , sae 


LOOK, SAM— ONE OF JUMBO'S 
MODELS/IT'S SIGNALLING 
SOS" TF - 


= 26 wl = ‘sgl! / 
2 y 


The rescuers were none too soon, for ~~ 
the boys in the water were almost 
exhausted with cold and fatigue. 


THANK'S A MILLION, PALS / 
YOU'VE CERTAINLY DONE 
YOUR GOOD DEED TODAY! 


Jumbo waited till last to 
be pulled to safety. 


WELL DONE, JUMBO / 
IF ITHAON’T BEEN FOR 

YOUR MODEL SIGNALLER 
WE'D NEVER HAVE 
FOUND YOU / 


7 


7 


LPTs 
G 


iY 
a i pian cal : 


"The BEAM @* CALENDAR or /966 
ASS aly 


oo 


li 18 25 
12 19 26 
13 20 27 
14 21 28 
15 29 
16 


OCTOBER I966 


Sun. 9 16 23 30 
Mon. 10 17 24 31 
Tue. 11] 18 25 
Wed. 12 19 26 
Thu. 13 20 27 
Fri. 14 21 28 

15 


Col ye z 
ee me 


iy NOVEMBER 1966 
Sun: -- -6--13° 20 27 == 


Mon. - 7 14 21 28 - 
Tue. 1 8 15 22 29 - 
oa WR 2 9 16 23 30 
Csi) Thu. 310 17 24 - - 
if re Fri 411 18 25 - 
5 26 


Ga Sat. 12 19 
id 


) <> 
SLURP! LET 
ME AT ITS 


DECEMBER 1966 


11 18 25 
12 19 26 
13 20 27 
14 21 28 
15 22 29 


N a 
20g Pog 
o a" —~ a 


Im better ! Cease this at once! Im 
looking than ‘ taking you out for a walk 
you are! : 00 U1 till you coo] off a bit. 

i Fe, 


wth 
. Z 


LU walk in the made Zz Look—those nice twins) — L 
ond keep them gpart. arent fighting 
im 2\ TE | cal ga! 


m cek! Another set of 
twins! I must be 
seeing double! 


3] 


[rccaa} Of LP tee ee ee 


A twins contest! You two 
could win that! But first 
need to get you es 
cleaned up. 


x TOOAY 
BIG PRIZES OFFERED FOR THE 
NEATEST AND BEST TWINS 


"GRAND TWINS ee 
bad 


We'd better hurry! We 
must get back before 
the judging starts. 


My teeth are : I My jerseys cleaner Stop arguing! The 
whiter than ! than yours. contest starts at 
any minute! 


Remember! No fighting : Here are your numbers, boys. 
— or else. Take your places in the line. 


I think my lovely twins Pssst! Claude/L) ( Pssst! Cecil! L 
are much nicer than your think youre much think youre much 
two. My boys will win better looking than more handsome 
easily! your brother!)( than your brother! 
x 


ape GT ar ry 
Im the best, | ° \ youre  § Goodness me! Theyre 
looking! \ DF not! & (all ruffians except 
a6 these two dear little 
chaps. They win the 
prizes! 


Maybe theyre the Come along, children! I dont 
rettiest, but were , want you mixing with these 
the craftiest! aa’. yough boys! 


Well done,twins! You did something 
together without fighting! 


Maybe they do fight a little, 
readers, but theyre still 
My. favourite twins! 


Of course he 
couldnt have 


couldnt 
- have won 
without ME, 
you mean! 


c ay 


ad ‘ / 
‘ a 
SH) stl ae or hig 
men Ul ee a Be, 


<4 
COME ALONG! YOU 
CAN BE FIRST TO 
TRY MY LATEST 
INVENTION—A TIME 
MACHINE! 


RIGHT! I'LL SWITCH ON, AND WE'LL) 


TRAVEL BACK INTO THE eu al 


MAYBE WE'LL MEET LOTS OF 
aoe IN SHINING ARMOUR! 


T JAN WHO 
INVENTED SCHOOLS, 

Laie 2 
coi GRR 


—1_SNATC! 


I 


i 


Ve 


PREHISTORIC TIMES? yx 
1) Ty 


a7 f 
p PREHISTORIC TIMES? 
HUH! I°LL TELL YOU. 


JX. WHAT HAPPENED. 


AS SOON AS YOU GOT INTO THE + 
fl MACHINE. IT STARTED ROLLING— ; HOLD TIGHT, 
en \117/ 4 CHILDREN— 


[___( WE'RE OFF 
Oe PAS 
wo) — 
i 


De | 
VAN / Ss Al (ih 


—IT ROLLED RIGHT DOWN THE. — 
Ri 


OAD AND INTO THE 
W MUSEUM! 


MUSEUSA 


PREHISTORIC 


| THE PREHISTORIC SECTION 


DISPLAY—THOSE 


LIFE-SIZE MODELS! 


IT*LL COST YOU 
£50 TO REPLACE 
THIS PLATE GLASS! 


TO CAMP FOR 
THE WEEK-END. 


CIRCUS ON 
THE VILLAGE 
GREEN! 


i BAH !  can’T STAND ANY More OF) Y 
4 | THIS! PACK UP, NEPHEWS! WE'LL f 
JUST HAVE TIME TO CATCH, 


8U7 ON THE WAY 


—) Ny 70 7HE EUS STOP — am “Gf 3; (LSAY, HAVE YOU NOTICED 


SOMETHING, NEPHEWS © 


I THINK WE'LL GET, 
OUR CAMPING 
AFTER ALL! 


SIX BIG SHEETS OF \| EXIQerya 


CARDBOARD, PLEASE. TEE AMC Ls 


HO-HO! OUR BIG 

‘ARDBOARD EARS 

KEEP THE MIDGES /, 
eS, AWAY ! | 


, 


Oily : 


NOW T’LL JUST CUT THE Be 


CARDBOARD SO..... 96a 


A DODGE! A DODGE! MUST GET A DODGE QUICKLY! 
DAD'S MADE ME TAKE A JOB DELIVERING PAPERS — 


AND I HATE WORK! 
Wa Se 77 A 


’ MRS. SIM—ONE “BEANO 

T al. \ Ano Dope No 267— 

AN ae SS Wed 
oe aS Fe 


Ss 


= 


HEH-HEH! I WON'T KEEP 
THIS JOB NOW — I'VE GIVEN 
THE PAPERS TO THE WRONG 


CUSTOMERS! 


PUT ALL THE PAPERS 
IN THE PROPER 
HOUSES! 


HARD LUCK, ROGER! 
I FOLLOWED YOU AND 


CII OT 
% y 


NEXT MORNING —— 


I’M STILL DOING THIS 

PESKY PAPER ROUND— 

BUT NOT FOR LONG. 

I’M USING DODGE N° 66 — 
. WHEN A CAR 


@ 


XC 


— I GET THE 
PAPERS ALL 


MUDDY, SEE 7— 
a 


— SO I’M BOUND TO GET THE 
SACK NOW FOR BEING 
CARELESS ! 


SO THAT EVENING — 
MUST GET A DODGE THAT'LL 
REALLY GET ME OUT OF THAT 
AWFU_ PAPER ROUND! 


s BAH / I GOT THE 
SACK ALL RIGHT, A SACK OF 
=e] FRESH PAPERS! 


eee sete: a, 52S 


MEWSAGENT 


pli elAeml HEE! HEE! SMASHING 
DODGE THIS! I GIVE THE PAPERS 
TO THE DOG IN EACH HOUSE. THE 
DOG CHEWS THEM UP AND I GET 


HERE, CHUMMY! HAVE 
A NICE CHEW! 


(/ SEE, READERS? I'M 
SURE TO GET THE 
> SACK NOW! 


aul! 
ill _ ari 


THIS IS THE TWENTIETH. TIME 
ROGER’S BEEN OVER HIS PAPER 
ROUND IN TEN MINUTES 


FA 
PANT - PANTS 
BAH! REMIND 


AGAIN, 
READERS! 


YOU'LL HAVE TO THINK OF. 


RUNNING AMOK WHEN 


WOW LOOK AT THAT!) 


| 


\ 


ny 
ve 


TO) 


TTT , ‘ = 
REE CREAM BUNS KIDS! », 


Gg 
I CAN'T SELL THEM NOW!) 


—— mae 
— 7D, Mp, 


a a i 3s 


0.0.0.0 


2 KIS 
eTaie2 Ge 
GAQO/ WE HOPE WE NEVERY Cm 
SEE ANOTHER CREAM BUN! Ms ~ 
(ERS HER REM Sy 

e+ ge 

b. 
aj) 


.) 


MY, THEY LOOK VERY, 
STRANGE TODAY — 
STRA 


FOUR O'CLOCK - 
—) 


TRING! q 


7 


: CET US GO AND WATCH 
} WIRPS| (THE success OF YOUR 
A 


es 


PLAN, HEAD/ 
[Re 


Wry 


EEK? 
BACK, KIDS) 
BACK/ € 


@& Pel 21 
a) \iw |i Osc. 
y Gor. ep is . Uy) 
Shy es 


Ch © 7 
i" 
Pa on ae ae >) a 


ea =, aN = 4 
OSS eS 


UT ON THE MAIN ROAD— 


\ 


x k 
ED, 
AH, GOOD! WE GO SNIGGER! THAT’LL Get 
DOWN THIS ROAD. RID OF THE “ROLLING 
05) ) PINS” FOR A WHILE’ 
a ied (a) 


WHEN I GIVE THE WORD, 
GRAB ALL THE BEST GRUB, 
AND RUN FOR IT! = 


NOW WE'LL SNEAK IN Vi 
AND PRETEND TO BE)" 
THE “ROLLING PINS”. 


TH SOME 


G 
w 
x 
< 
ie) 
a 
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“4 


S 
= 
a 
Pe 
= 
= 
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a 
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[a 
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= 


Plum duff is lovely stuff! 


HUH! LOOK WHAT AHA! THESE PEBBLES AND UNUSUAL 
WE’ RE LEFT WITH} = ROCKS ARE JUST WHAT I NEED FOR 
=z f MY ROCK GARDEN, I’LL BUY THEM, 
a FROM YOU! 
J] ) 


i CEROM yO 
= 


aD 


KE 


aM: Cares 

Kas UGH! 

LA ARE TOO HARD T 
: BITE! = 


* gure! 


rp \ meal! sis 
LP Vy a 


es AS 


1" VE GOT A SURPRISE 
Ayr FOR YOu, MIDGE! 
uw 


wat 


ROLLER-SKATE. RIDING 
A BIKE SHOULD BE 


("VE GOT NO CHOICE! 
YOU! RE GOING TOO FAST 


WAIT A MINUTE, MIDGE! 
YOU DON! T KNOW HOW TO 
CONTROL IT PROPERLY] 


STOP! THIS 
IS A STEEP 


WAIT A MINUTE, ) 


a 


S 


{ PUT ON YOUR 
BRAKES ! 


‘ ae 
T ARE 
g ‘\ 
Uy 


BRAKES? WHA’ 
é g T Ae 
M25 
. VS i 
On 


THE BIKE RAN DOWN THE HILL AND 


IT STOPPED BY ITSELF! 


THAT WAS SMASHING, DAD! 


UP THIS ONE ON THE OTHER SIDE. 


NOW WE'RE THREE MILES FROM 
HOME AND | CAN'T TAKE 


BUT, DAD! YOU LOOK 
SILLY ON THAT 
LITTLE BIKE! Ae 


YES / I'M THE GREATEST / 


AND I'VE GOT THESE 


Hes aust. © & D 
UM BIG = 
HOW-OFF ! 7) 


5O PLUM. ARMS HIMSELF 
TO UM TEETH — 
Wy 


GULP! 
SOMETHINGS 
GONE WRONG ! 


OA 
; AN 


» 


Soe 
ool — a" ot 
AEY / WHAT ARE Fis 
WE RUNNING fy 
FROM HIM FOR?, 


AMMM / YOU'LL 
ual 4 pat befyfeae 
mi nae 


TLL BAG UM 

MOUNTAIN GOAT, 

INSTEAD. HERE 

COMES ONE 
Now ! 


T ME 
AND WAIT FOR A MY 
BIG BROTHER? 


HUH / THEY'RE A 
MIGHTY SCRUFFY 
<= Lot / 


It’s better to be safe up um tree! 


WELL, WHAT DO 
YOU THINK OFMY, 
TROPHIES 


HEH -HEH / LOOK AT UM GREAT 

WHITE HUNTER NOW ! HE'S UM 

GREATEST ALL RIGHT— UM 
GREATEST RUNNER! 


COME BACK, CHILDREN ! 
IT’S NOT TIME To 
GO HOME YET! 


BAH! ITS 700 LATE ie 
HEM . . M! IVE 


A 
(DEA WHO RAN 
HE SCHOOL BELL ee 


SRING-A- RING O'ROSES 
‘A POCKET FULL OF 
2 POSIES ~ 


my 


B 
HEH !HEH! IT WAS GOOD FUN 
MAKING THAT SCHOOL BELL 
RING.... HELLO! THERE’S A 


Races 


ssw 0 


DOWN | 
HEH! HEH! WAH! LOOK 
WHAT _ MINNIE 


t 


HERE’S ANOTHER FOR 
YOU THEN, CLARENCE! 


HEH! HEH! 
THERE'S CLARENCE 
STRUM , THE BEAT. 

DRUMMER, 


OOH!I LOVE 
COLLECTING 
RINGS, I DO! , 
SIMPER ! is 

T a 
| 


_Freedom’s past! Cornered at last! 


[I MUST HAVE A GO AT 
BULL-FIGHTING. T’LL 
BORROW MUM'S 
HAT. 


en ANY CHARGES LATE 
x “AGH! HE'LL NEVER WIN A 
‘ cuP NOW! z 
3 
{ ) OQ 3 


CORES 4 
THUNDER! > ERY 


I CATCH YOU, 
YOU MENACE ! 


COO! WHERE DID ALL 
THOSE HORSES COME 


(HEH-HEH/ WE STILL WON A CUP, READERS... 
‘AND ON THE NEXT PAGE YOU'LL 
SEE SOMETHING ELSE 
THAT DESERVES TO 
WIN A CUP! 


SILVER CUP? i 
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